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BETTY'S PHILOSOPHY.
Bkttt we nt out for her iiinrtilitB ride

Id the iiiarkt-ciirt- , nnd the mot,
Who Mftfci-t- pRrinrlMttou m

I hi. H kn( una lie roads were

Anrisalliey4tar1 atid'iMinrail slmitt,
lie t O iltHlH'Kl IMh t fi, u we KrtllF:i'tmyn 'Wl Ton lianllli, no tloilllt,

Ho tnivui oviir 11 mud no rouKli

"Oil! ay," snlil Tlollv, " the rati Ilkoly rliitp
V ho hmiwI mill kio1 If ii mone thi-- nint't,Or h lioh- llk thin, wli-- ll's

Tliilt suilil liavo Iq km u tlielf
Tor, if onr-- In a while we should rhnnro to hit

(Ml a roiltfli , ovi-- tl, ,l v
We'll enjoy more lioiu-lll- evcrv lilt

Of tho smoother places we lln'U, you knowl'
f - A

The parson nnd-li-- nriil l i tllit.Ami tliniiKht of cimnloiis rtrffl other things- -.
Then anld to Betty. I think you tnlylit

Alton! to funilMli your enrt with sptingat"" Oh, ay," khM lli'ttv, with sudden utiirt,
That sent lim voice to a hlwhor pitch,

' If thrm hiul been wprlnit upon this cars.
We'd bath Iiaru lundt-- la yonder ultuUlV

There are many thnt go on a level roadt
With seldom a'JoltliiK up or down.

Anil vet they maiuiKe to spill their load
Heforo they got to tby mirkot towu ; - ,

TV title thta-- that ti Avela rontim- way
Grow touuii in inum-l- and strong In (trace."'

"No douhi." Haiti the parson;" thanks, and
Koodoayl

I'm glad we're snfe at the market-plac- fM

Jmaephine PoUartl, in Ymith't Companion.

'
ELLICE TOLD IT.

CHAPTER I.
Amd io you are teasing (or Jhe story

of thnt night only because you hoard
mo refer to it, yesterday, when I was
chatting with your mother, as the only
adventure wUieH ever befel mo In all my
fiyVand-tlftyyears- ' And yon take it
for granted, you foolish young
people, because I called it an

adventure," that it must needs be a
" thrilling " as the f)torlos you waste
your time in following bo breathlessly
through your modern novels, and be-

hind the footlightsP you will be disap-
pointed then I give you fair warning !

It was all over in a short half hour,
and, moreover, I wasn't in the least the
heroine of it ; I only " assisted " at it, as
the droll French phrase goes, which was
perplexing you In your translation yes
terday, Dorothy. And, moreover but
you waut the story, you say, and not ten
minutes of preface P The Impertinence
of your generation spoke in that I well,
you must have the story, then, I sup-- 1

Dose. Put a fresh loo: on the fire. Tom :

I don't want you poking at it, present-
ly, as you'd be certain to do, In the
midst of the only " thrill" my small
narrative can boast. Tell the maid not
to bring the lamps for half an hour :
story-toller- s are owlish, you know, in
their love for the dark.

It happened to ran the winter I wis
eighteen years Old. I had been spend-
ing the C hristmas holidays with Unole
Philip and Abnt Hester Heywood, up in
Ayr: and as always happened When I
went to them, my visit of a fortnight had
lengthened out into months; and rebru-
ry found me still with them. 1 never
was as happy elsewhere as at Ayr. At
home, as you know, I had quite a patri
archal tribe of brothers and sisters, to
share with me papa's affection, and the
feasibilities of onr very limited income

I reigned supreme ; and
am sure that no child of their own could
have held a warmer place than I, in
Uncle --Philip-and Annt Hester's hearts.
Their marriage had been childless; and
It was natural that the only child of Un
cle Philip's favorite sister should be so
very dear to them. They were clannish
folks, always, the Heywoods ; and they
never made any very friendly advances
to the second Mrs. Ainsworthgood
housewifely tool that she was t. nor to
any of her big brood of children. It was
usually rather pointedly to Miss Ellice
Ainsworth that letters of invitation came
addressed.

I had never been happier at Ayr, than
that Winter I was eighteen yean old
Aunt Heater pave me first, that year, i
responsible share in the entertaining of
the guests of whom her hospitable house
was rarely empty ; and this was a pride
no less Mian a pleasure to me, for she
had slxtat ideas of the
piano . of young girls iu social
life," had Aunt Hester. "I was very
happy in the society of the clever young
people who found, in Madam I ley wood's
home, a congenial atmosphere. And
among the guests was the heroine of my
little adventure; to wiiicn 1 am coming,
eventually, Tom, in spite of your im
patient doubts to the contrary I She
was the daughter of one of Uncle Philip's
college chums, a Miss Eleanor Forrester.
She must have been about twenty-fou- r
years old then. I believe I worshiped
her with a that would have
satisfied the heart of Thomas Carlyle
himself! It was not so much that she
was beautiful (though, looking back
tlirouph?.hs Jers, J still thliu Jior face,
in certain moods, the most beautiful
faoo I ever saw), as that she was at once
so frank and so gracious, o genuine.
and so sweet. She had not the.

rough which so often
belongs to women of her power and
courage; she had not the finesse, the
subtle, false "policy" which so often
belongs to women of her Infinite tact
and sweetness. She was a bit of a
Vernon in her way, too ; I think it was
her superb horsemanship that so en-

deared her to Uncle Philip's heart,
first. Her physical strength and endur-
ance were a proverb among us ; she had
proved them equal, more than onoe,
unobtrusive ways to those of many
young man of our society ; not always
to' the young man's unmixed satisfac-
tion. ,1 v I -r

I remember, as if it were yesterday,
one keen, clear 'January afternoon,
when, returning from a skating frolic
on the river, we found Dick Francis and
Aleo Stuart standing before a target,
which they bad just set ; op in the

'for a little pistol-practic- There
are certain moments and these are
no means the most vital moments
one's life which photograph themselves
on the memory, without one's knowing
why or how ( but there they remain,
vivid and fresh forever. . And so that
minute photographed itself with me.
shut mv eves : and again I see the
wood, with a powdering of last night's

now,- - still whit on the sturdy green
branches, and fluffing down, now
then, in a diamond-oust- , as the sharp
wind stirred and . stilled ; patches

now, too, on the brown carpet under
foot, which even into the January chill
sent forth a faint odor, like a memory
of vanished summer noons ; the cold,
blue sky, .with a few light clouds,
from the neat sunset, sailing across
above the swaying the river
flashing icily at the foot of the
slope ; the late, keen light falling elans
ing upon the merry group under
crav old trees. 1 can see EUianor For
rester, in the short, rough suit of
dark blue she loved to wear, with
red of an abounding and Joyous health
In her delicate face, and her bright
all tossed and milled in the wind.
had been examining, rather critically,

the pistol Aleo S to art had handed her,
at her laughing request; and now, a
he gave It hack.
"It's quite lime I had a little prao-tin- e

In this sort of thing," she said ; "un- -
Iflas I wish to Ioho entirely the aim
brother Jack used to declare my chief
accomplishment In school-gir- l days I"

" My armory is quite at your service,
whenever you propose to recommence
practice, Miss Eleanor," said Undo
I'liillii, with the smile which be always
had for her brave yonng beauty ' "I
used to be quite a connoisseur in fire-
arms once, and look pride In the little
armory I inherited from my father, who
held such tastes before me. I remem-bo- r

he used to have a loaded rovolver
kept in every guest-chamb- in the
house; I dare say you would find cue or
two In the old cabinets up yonder still.
I had them overhauled and reloaded
not very long airo : and I have an im
pression that some of them were left
where we found them. We will look
over tbera together soma day, Miss
Eleanor."

"Thank von: it would irlve me hearty
pleasure," she said. " I delight in a
woll-mad- o little revolver , almost as much
as my brothers do. I have seen the
time more than once when I have felt
the safer for their company."

"it does seem to me," cried Aleo
Stuart,' suddenly addressing her with a
brusquencss that had rather grown on
him of late. " It does seem to me. Miss
Eleanor, that you possess the most ex-

traordinary number bf superfluous ac-

complishments of any young lady of
my acquaintance! How you ever find
time to add to your gentlemanly tastes
any feminine pleasures, I must confess
puzzles mel" ,

Mie turned toward mm (we were
walking back to the house, now, and he
was by her Bide), with a very k(nd
amusement in ncrgray eyes

"And It seems to ma,"" she ' Said,
"that you, In common with most of your
sex, are very unreasonable on this sort
of subject I - And so my pistol shooting
is to iuiiow my riding nnd swimming,
under the ban of unqualified condema-tion- l

Unconventional, such tastes may
be in women, I grant you ; but unwom
anly I am sure they are not. Gentle-
women will not need teaching as to
now and wnere to indulge tnem; but
properly exercised, such sport brings a
strength of muscle and a power of nerve
wmcn women, as well as men, need
sorely enough in the hard places of their
lives I And 1 tninlc that women who
use every means in their power to make
healthy their bodies for healthy minds
to dwell in should be helped, and not
laughed at. I beg your pardon," she
ended, abruptly, as the silence , about
her warned her how earnestly she had
been speaking, "Indeed, I didn't mean
to make a speech. But I don't like to
be laughed at as 'eccentric' when I am
only using the right, natural means

1 l .l. T : :. - - 1
wuieu 1 uuiieve exist ui uuys, men uuu
women alike, to strength and usefulness,
and in tbe truest sense,

We had arrived at the hall door as
Eloanor finished speaking; and as it
opened, the warm firelight flashed out
ruddily across tbe twilight snow.
btuart stood aside tor Eleanor to pass in,
and taking off fin cap, stood uncovered
" 1 owe you an apology lor my rudeness,
Miss Eleanor," he said, " and I don't
know how best to make it. Only per
haps you can fancy trmt a man

; who would gladly be of service
to a wo to womankind and feels
how little he could ever serve them
in the high things of mind and spirit,
may feel resentful, s tittle, when we see
them so arm'd and well prepared
against physical evils; also, that he oan
not hope to serve them even there I"

Was it the firelight gave Eleanor's
face that rosy glow, aa sho passed him
with no answer but a bend of her fair
headP , . ,

' x .

'Oh yes, his apology was all very
pretty," I said, resentfully, to Aunt
Hester, as we went np stairs together.
" But I don't see why Mr. Aleo Stuart
need, in the least concern himself with
Eleanor Forrester's tastes and inclina-
tions; In the first place!"- -

" " Unless, indeed," Annt Hester an-

swered, smiling down into my vexed
face, "unless, indeed,' Mr. Aleo Stuart
has come to look upon Eleanor's tastes
and inclinations as upon those of the
woman he would makehis-wife- . , I have
thought he might be so looking at them
this many a month, my dear I"

CHAPTER 11.

I think it happened on a Tuesday aft.
ernoon that little episode under the

The following Saturday the
fiercest storm of that winter swept over
Ayr. Even tbe solid, sturdy old llcr
wood House shook under the raging
sault of the north wind that, charged
with sharp rain and sleet, flung itself
against the wall, and roared at the win-
dows. I remember that early in the
afternoon a few of us, impatient at the
drowsiness with which the heat of

weighed down' their eyelids,
merrily dared eacn otber, to a walk ort
wade, rather round the barn through
the snow ; but so deep was the snow,
and iso strong was the wind, and so
Stiuxp the sleet,- - Which out one's fix
like millions of tiny spears, that I

to turn back before I had left the
door thirty feet behind, and When

had stiiL'frerad up the stops, I foAiiid my
self so faint with buffeting and loss

Di breath, that Unole Philip took me up
like a baby in his strong arms and car-
ried me to the settle by the blazing fire,

at We- tried no more
that day. ,

in the evening, after candies were

in brouzhu we sat around the great fire
a place; singing a little at first with

accompaniment but the raging wind
outside; - and ' drifted
into . story.telling; such stories
seem afloat in the very air
such wild black nights aa that of ad-

venture by mountain and sea of visit-
ants whose feet " leave no traces on the
sea sand or the winter's snow;" and
whose presence) only the watch-dog- s

know. And I can assure you that with
by the storm, and our evening's
of weak-minde- d folks like we were

in small humor for sleep when sleep
time came; and I fancy that even
gentlemen looked forward with more
than usual satisfaction to their nightly

I cigar In the library to have a soothing
fir- - effect not wholly unwelcome. As

maid was lighting our bedroom candles,
I heard Dick Francis say, in answer

and some question of Uncle Philip's: VNo
sir. they've not caught him yet; I heard

of the grooms saying this afternoon that
they had traced him into this neighbor-
hood, and thought he must be in hiding
somewhere hereabout. I haven't a frag
ment of mv usual sympathy with justice

rose hunted men, in his case. .The man

it, a scoundrel, and I hope
they'll have him the sooner the better."

" Of whom are you speaking?" sever
al of us asked, in a preatn.

the ."Of that rascal. Burroughs, who
caped from, the county jail last Thurs-
day."the said Dick. "The one who

the and robbed that old man
Lester left him for dead, you know

hair and I believe they had other
She charges to bring forward against

him at his trial next week. Some of

best men of the frre are on his track.
and 1 don't think he'll slip through
their nngnrs. it is a pur..le to nin.
though, where be oan be In hiding hern
atioiiia; the country Is so open, I should
think he'd find U bard work to keep
cover."

the gentlemen were still discussing
the matter when we left them. Aa I
stopped on the upper landing to say
good-nig- to Eleanor her room was at
the opposite end of a corridor from
mine a blast of wind struck the great
staircase window behind us : and one of
the shutters, partially torn from its fas.
ixning, came crashing against the glass
with a noise that reverberated like a
thunderclap throtiirh the nuiet house. I
tnrew notn arms around Moanor, wnn
a terrified scream ; and the next mo-
ment, realizing my folly, and weak
from the nervous strain of the evening's
talk, I burst into a passion of hysterical
crying.

"My dear!" said Eleanor, "my
dear!" and held me to her, smoothing
my hair with her strong warm band.
" You must not stay alone such a night
as this, in that great room of yours, you
foolish child! '"she said. " Why, we
should have you in a brain fever before
morning. Elite I What do you say to
my making yon a visit for the nlghtP I
might be useful in tying up shutters, you
know, or scaring hobgoblins; and you
might find a litUe loisure to sleep. Snail
1 comer"

I tearfully entreated her to come
1 was not a neroio young person.
you may perhaps have remarked
and we were soon established In the
great room I was then occupying. I
had riven un mv own nrivate and Dar-
ticular little "bower" a cosy, sunny
place opening directly from Aunt Hes-
ter's room to a small cousin, who, be-

ing still young enough to need occa-
sional peeping in upon during the night,
was naturally established as near Auntie
as possible. This being the only room
then vacant, I was forced to take pos
session 01 it. And what a room it wasi
Quito large enough, I am sure, for a
small banqueting nail; it had been the
state bedchamber in colonial days. It
had too many doors for one even to be
sure one had counted them correctly ;

and every door, like the windows, was
curtained with some heavy, somber
drapery; and the floor and wainscoting
were of dark wood. You can fancy it
was a cheerful sleeping-plac- e for a nerv-
ous person, on a stormy nieht.

We prepared for bed slowly; and
while I was brushing out my hair by the
fire, Eleanor was "rummaging'.' hither
and thither about the room, brmfring to
light its many quaintnesses, and seem-
ing to enjoy herself heartily. Opening a
drawer in a tall old cabinet which stood
near one of the curtained alcoves, she
chanced upon some odd bits of o

that interested her for she lingered
long over them. I noticed that one of
them, as she lifted it, seemed to have, in
the firelight, the gleam of steel ; and 1

was about to ask her what it was, when
the wind, suddenly scurrying down tbe
wide chimney, sent the coals flying over
and beyond the hearth ; and in the hur-
ry of gathering them up, I forgot my
uunuiLy.

Not long after, we blew out our can
dles; and, comforted and protected by
the sense of Eleanor's dear and strong
companionship, it was not long before I
leu asleep.

I woke suddenly,' with a sense of stl
flinsr and oonression. and became con'
scions that I was struggling with both
hands to free myself from some weight
which was being close pressed against

' my face. My eyes once fully open,
saw, to my amazement, that it was the
coverlid from whose pressure over my
month 1 was struggling to free myseli,
and that Eleanor's band noiu tt mere

. She was very pale ; there was no color
in all her face but. tho burning gray of
her eyes; and they wore looking down
into mine with such a command in them
to be silent and motionless as no spoken
word could have made more forceful,

In the moment's pause, after my con
sciousness fully oame, I heard the dis
tant clocks across tne river sinus one.
Then the storm, which had lulled a mo
ment, broke forth again with a roar as
of loosened demons ; and tnrougn tbe
tumult, Eleanor spoke, in a whisper so
low that senses less terror-kee- n than
mine could not have caught a word

" Ellice, I want you to 09 perfectly
quiet. I have held this against your
mouth for fear that, waking, you might
cry out. If you will keep quite quiet,
and do as I. bid you, you will save both
our lives."

I solemnly believe that if she had said.
Instead, " If vou scream, you will lose
both our lives,1' I should have screamed
outright, in the madness of helpless fear.
but those words, " save our lives," held
just hope enough' to lift, me out of the
terron 01 1119 moment towara possioie

I will be quiet."
tried to whisper, but my dry lips could
only form the worus soundlessly

" Xes, I believe you will," she said.
and 'wot away., tho pressure from, mv
face. " Listen, there is a man in that
closet yonder; I have seen him. He
pushed .the curtains to come out
but he heard, the.-- servant stirring in the
rooms above, and closed the curtains
wait till all was quiet. That must have

1 been half an hour ago. . He will try
airaliusoon;" '' . .' t : , " if

of She paused a moment, for the" storm
had lulled again, and she feared that
even her breathless whisper might
heard. . As the wind rose again, she
went on '

" There is a loaded pistol yonder,
the upper drawer of that cabinet.
saw it there I want it. With

no it in my hand, I shall be perfectly safe.
I shall presently speak aloud,, as if
wake you ; I shall moan, as if iu , pain

as and I shall beg you to bring me the
of vial of laudanum in that drawer.

And vou will cross the- - room.
and bring me that pistol. And then
shall bid you go to the next room for
blankets to wrap me in,, and you will.
once outside, thu door, rush to Uncle
Philip's room and alarm tbe house, xou
have nothing to fear ; the man will not
come out until you have left the room
he would rather have one screaming

the woman to deal with than two. Anxl.you
need not fear for me; I shall have my
pistol." t , ...- -

She did not give me a moment's time,
the and it was well she did not. Instantly

she had lain down, and was half scream-
ing,to "Wake, wake, Ellice! Will you
never wake? I am almost mad with that

ain of raine again ! My medicinemy
faudanum is yonder in , that drawer
oh I get it for me; qulpkhqutok! Don't
top to talk!"

She pushed me from the bed ; T stag-
gered across the room. It oame to me,

is even then, that watching eyes might
suspect the tottering gait of one just
roused from sleep, and, opening
drawer, I saw again that steely gleam
in the firelight.. My fingers closed over

es the pistol, and a blossed sense
strength seemed so run through me, from

beat that hard, cold contact. Tbe curtains
at of the aloove just behind me faintly

moved. I crossed the room,
laid the pistol In Eleanor's hand.
There was a second's pause,

tbe then "My dear," .he aid; "11

ootild be quite warm, now, 1 think the
trouble would soon be over. (Jo Into
the press-roo- and get me those blank-
ets. You foolish child," she cried.
a I staggered in my effort to gain the
door. " To be so frightened when the
worstdangerlsover! What you brought
me has helped me already; I am strong
er- - Go quickly, and come soon back!"

1 was almost insonsihUi. before I stood
In the hall. Hut once there my life
surged back to me sgain ; and with It,
sucn an intolerable sense of
danger, as gave wings to my feet. I
aon't Know now 1 roused them, or what
I said, bat the time could almost bo
counted by seconds, before a crowd of
peirpie, in every stage 01 undress, and
grasping all sorts of weapons from rifles
to curling-irons- , were trooping along the
corridor as noiselessly as tbey might.
Aleo Mtuart Hfac.e 1 sawln the lightof the
candles the frightened servants hold-- was

whiter than Eleanor's had been
when I woke to find her bending over
me.

Just as the door crashed back nndcr
Uncle Philip's hand, we heard within a
sharp click, and a loud oath, in a rough,
startling voice ; and then we could see.
A man stood directly before the fire-
place, his figure outlined blackly against
the dying flame; a dark,
crouching figure, across whose lowering
forehead an ugly cut showed, from un-

der a pushed-u- p bandage; a figure
whose right hand clutched a
short sharp knife; its blade
flashed in the flickering light.
His eyes were fixed In a sort of terrified
fascination on Eleanor, toward whose
bedxide be had evidently been moving,
when, at the click of her pistol, he had
raised his eyes, and stood paralyzed.
Eleanor was sitting upright in bed, her
long bright hair falling all about her,
her hand (I noticed, with the strange
strained interest in little, irrelevant
things we feel so often when we are in

or lear, how oddly that whiteEarn and the light lace wrist-rufllin-g

above it, contrasted with its grim con
tents!) firmly grasping her shining,
acauiy little weapon. Iter linger was on
the trigger; and her finger did not
tremble. That her aim was a good one,
the crouching figure, stopping midway
in its stealthy approach to the bed, did
not seem to don bt. -

Of course that is all there is to tell.
After that it was only a momentary
struggle of one man with many; and
then be was bound and taken away.
And sent back tne money of-
fered her for his capture, to be used for
the benefit of poor prisoners. " It was
norriDie; it was use taxing

she said. Yes, of course
was Burroughs ; yon knew that from the
nrst, did you notr tie bad been skulk
ing about the outbuildings a day,
seemed ; and had taken advantage of an
open door and an empty kitchen
nnd his way up to the great room ne
supposed unoccupied, lie had meant
to avail himself of the storm that night,
to make good his escape with whatever
small valuables in the shape of trinkets
or plate he could lay his hands on.

And 01 course tleanor Minted, waen
the reaction from the intense strain
came? No, she did not faint, though
she turned a little weak and white.
was I who fainted, when I realized her
safety, and saw Alec Stuart on his knees
at her bedside, thanking Uod that
barm bad Oorae to her.

While I was recovering oooseiousness.
1 discovered that Dick raucis was chaf
ing my hands and calling me a blessed
little heroine. I remember feebly laugh
ing at the notion of a person of my re-
cent behavoior deserving that title. And
of course Eleanor married Aleo Stuart
Of course. And Dick and I "stood up"
with them, as the phrase went in those
days; and "stood up" together a twelve
month later, at tne same aitar-ra- only
this time hand In hand. Do yon ever
see Eleanor Stuart nowP My dear,
Eleanor went home to the High Uoun
tries long ago. Her life in this world
was not long, to have won such love,
and done such good and beautiful work.
And Aleo Stuart followed within a year.
He was a man to do his whole duty
the last ; but I think he must have been
glad when it was done, and he could
home to Eleanor.

And that is quite all my story. ' And
when you remember that, as I said
the beginning, it is the only adventure
that has befallen me in all my,

years, it does not seem much of
adventure, after all do you think
does, my dearsP-yi-v' Lady's Book.

How They Marry in Poland.

In Poland, It seems, H is not
would-b- e bridegroom whq proposes
his lady love, but a friend. The two
together to the young girl s house, car
rying with them a loaf of bread, abottle
of brandy and a' new

I chief. When they are shown into
" best" room the friend asks for a wine
glass ; if it is produced at once it is
good sign ; if not, they take their leave
without another, word, as they under
stand that their proposal would not
accepted. buppose, however, that
desired wine-glas- s is forthcoming, then

; the friend drinks to the lather's
mother's health, and then 'asks whereto their daughter is, upon which the moth-
er goes to fetch her. When she comes
into the room the friend (always
friend) offers her the glass, filled with
brandy. If she puts it to her lips she

be willing, and then the proposal is made
at once. But it is the fashion to refuse
it several times before finally accepting,
Then the friend takes out tbein handkorchiof and ties the youngI .
V

, h d together with it, after which
" u 'Mr th 0rl,m hd and
wears it as a sign of betrothal tillto wedding day, which is very soon after

; ward, as on tne aunuay nuiowing
proposal tbe banns are published.
tho wedding day itself all the bridesmen

1 and bridesmaids go round to all
friends and acquaintances of the
families and invite them to the wedding
At each bouse they must nance a
covian. (Let us hope that the dance
a short one, for the sake of their
and breath.) During this the bride

; being dressed by otner yonng menus
kers, while young men sing virtuous
strophes to her. When all tho guests
are assembled, tne Driue aneeis ior
parents' blessing, and then she is placed
In a carriage with her betrothed and
friend. Upon returning home, bread
salt are presented to the young couple,
and wheat is thrown over their heads.
This wheat is picked up and afterward
sown ; if it bears good fruit the young

; couple will be prosperous. Dancing,
singing and feasting are kept hp
morninc. when the vouncr oounle are
companied to their room. But before
then the bride's hair has to be cut

not and she is cm fee with the matron's
This cuxtom u terrible, but it has to

the complied with. The wedding festivities
are kept up for seven days and seven
nights without interruption, after which

of the wedding visits begin, commencing
by the oldest proprietor or lord of
neighborhood. Philadelphia Bulletin.

and . A dog at Mazomanie, Wis.,
tnad and got in among the hogs,

and eight of them. The dog was then killed,
I and the hogs all died within three

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

Fk r; h scientists hare liquefied ojone.
I'nor. Tamasia attributes tho imme-

diate cause of death by banging to the
cloning of the respiratory organs. That
sounds reasonable.

Mr, Wallaok says that the butterfly
Is unknown In South America and the
Went Indies (except as a rare straggler
in Cuba) and in the Paciflo Islands.

Tub Jourml of rharmvy ami Chrm.
Utry (French) (s the authority for the
statement that in some of the suburbs of
Paris people keep vast numbers of bees
that subsist by plundering the sugar re-
fineries. ' ,, r

As tbe eold produces change !n or-
ganic substances closely resembling
those caused by heat, an Hungarian
chemist proposes to cook fresh bef by
exposing it to a temperature of Hi deg.
below zero. It is then placed in her-
metically scaled cans, and is thus pre-
served in perfect condition for a long
time.

A simple indelible ink may be made
by taking equal parts of copperas and
vermilion, powdering and sifting them,
and afterward grinding the powder in
linseed oil. The whole is finally pressed
through linen. The paste obtained can
be used either for writing or printing
on wool or calico. It resits bleaching.

Raih-- atkr bringsdown yearly about
twelve pounds of ammonia per acre of
ground. To supply an equal amount at
six cents a pound would cost the farmer

i.Krt, and this is therefore tho manorial
value of the rain. To this, however,
must be added a certain quantity of ni-
tric or nitrous acid.

Lakoe quantities of pottery are man
ufactured in Brazil from the hard, silio
ious bark of the caraipe troo. In the
process, the ashes of the bark are pow-
dered and mixed with the purest clay
that can be obtained from the beds of
the Irivers this kind being preferred,
as it takes up a large quantity of the
ash, and thus produces a stronger kind
01 ware.

That the hardest steel is not the
most durable for railroad appears from
an examination of the wear of some of
the steel rails on the Great Northern
Line, England. - Seven of the rails.
which lay side by side on this road,were
taken up and tested, and it was found
in one instance that a hard rail had been
worn away of an inch by
traffic amounting to 0,251,000 tons,
while a soft rail for the same amount of
wear had withstood 8,402,000 tons; in
another instance, she total was 15.631.- -
000 tons for the hard rail and 31,061,000

it tons for the soft rail, the wear being the
same of an Inch. Analy-
sis showed this last rail to consist of

it 99.475 per cent, of iron and minute
quantities of carbon, phosphorus, sili-

con, manganese, sulphur and copper.

PITH AND POINT.

Co'lahoeebs Anthracite miners.
An exchange speaks of a man being

' Bored to death hv an antrrv hull." aa if
a good-natur- bull would do such a
thing. Fond du Lac Reporter.

A man living in the country finds light- -
It n his house to be a great

Tbey keep lightning-ro- d peddlers
from calling and chianingthe head of theno Bpuse. Acts vrltant lycayune.
t 111 didiv't know it was loaded.- - There
were only three fingers in it, but it car-
ried away three of his. He says he can
get along very well with his work.
though he is "a little short-handed-."

Andrews' Queen.
P He was brought before tho Galveston

Recorder on the charge of drunkenness
lk yon plead guilty or not guilty P"
I don't plead at all. I deny every

thing." " Do yon deny having been np
nere before f" " 1 should smile. Why.
Judge, I deny being here right now.
11 you catch me giving myself away lust
wake me up and let me know it."

News.
A few facts not so generally known

aa they should be : A watch fitted with
to a second-han- d need not necessarily be

second-han- d watch. Doctors generally
go agree about bleeding their patients.

Steam is a servant that sometimes
blows up its master. An

in Judge is ant to pass an incorrect sen-
tence. Poachers who get into pre-
serves very often find themselves in

an picmes. Any 1001 can make a woman
it talk, but it's hard to make one listen.

A thorn in tbe bush is worth two in the
hand. Judy. -

Why He Cheered.

go ing on the corner of ialveston Avenue
and Oleander Street could have failed
to notice tbe enthusiasm of the

individual in front of the speak-
ers'the stand. He whooped, yelltd and
cheered so'that the speaker, who is also

a a candidate, mot tbe enthusiast and
shook him warmly by the hand, remark
ing: ,.,, . . . .'be 5 "I suppose your applause last night

tne was caused by the life-lon-g devotion
the Democratic principles P"

"Kof, 1 don't 'give
cent more for Tom Jefferson than I
for General Weaver or old Hayes."

" Then I am to construe, your
the demonstration of enthusiasm to ad-

miration for my humble efforts as
is spoaker."

" May be so, but I didn't hear a word
you said, I was so busy letting myself
out and firing myself off, so-t- spe&kl
When I attend a public meeting I never
listen to what the speakers say. If you
were to get off the Lord's prayer and

ghe the ten commandments, I would oheer
her them all the same. All I ask is a chance

.to holler." ., ., 1. -

tne . "My friend,", said tho. candidate,
On "will yon be kind enough to explain

why you hurrahed and went on so when
tho I was addressing the suffragans?"
two " I've ho objections. You see, when

get ' tight I want to cheer am bound
to do it. Every time for the past

is months until right now, whenever
feet undertook to cheer on the street,

is tho policeman grabbed me- by
01 neck and choked mo off before! had

given one good square yelp. About
eleotion time's tho only chance that

ner get to express my emotions, and I go
ward meetings to let them out. I whoop

the ut, the Greenbackers. Radicals and
and Democrats, all alike, and I believe they

ought all to bo enoouraged. What
need is more parties. There ought
be throe or fcar meetings a day, so 1

work off my delayed enthusiasm."
(ialvtslon flaws.

till
ac The1 evening express train leaving

Pesth for Vienna on Ootober 9 had to
off Sulled op short when approaching Rakos

to avoid running down an enor-
mouscap.

be buffalo, which had taken up
menacing altitude between .the rails.
This animal had, a few hour previously,
brought a goods train to a standstill
the ame spot, which he evidently

the garded as the frontier of his own espe
cial domain. After many fruitless

to drive the huge beast off
went lino, the railway officials contrived,

biting lasso him, and, tying his legs tigh'.iy
to haul him bodily into an

days. field,

Our Young Folks.

IF I WERE A BIRD.

ir f were a Hril, I wnuM wnrtili. a wmw,
'Lhn awn-t.- nt and nnt that ivmr wmm hnaH,

And build uf m bm m ltt nwitisiiis i;

O, that what I'd So If I ware blrdl
If f wer a flower. I'll ha.tn to hlontn.

And mako tn) Mlf beautiful all the day
thr'-iu-

Wltb dHnalns the sunshine, the wind and toe
ruin,

O, If 1 were s flower, that's what I would dot

If f wre a brook, f wiiiM .Darkle and dne
Among tho ,rnn ttel'la wboia abei-- and

Inrnti strnr,
And mil, lamtik Ins, come bltb?r, and

drink!"
O, If I were a brook, that Is what I would

ajrl

If I were a star, I would abln wide and
tirla-nt- .

To rnl'l" the lone sailor rm oeoans sfsr.
Arid travf-ler- I04I In the and woola

U, that's what I'd do it I wro a start
But 1 know that for me other tasks feavs been

K't.
For I am a ftilld, and ean nothtnir else be;

I must alt at mr and ditv eltnr day
Learn to read and to spoil, ami add one, two

end larwi,

Tt prhap br my books I shall soma time
Hod out

How the birds sins so sweet, how tbe noes
erow red.

What t he merry brook sari to the d

Vin-e- ,

And what makes tbe stars etar so high over--

- it. E. If. rfarVwny. tn Our Lvtte Ones.

A CHILD'S VICTORY.

On rug before the open fire sat
Pussie, her head against her aunt's
knee, her Skye in ber arms a picture
of content. After asileuce of atleasttwo
minutes she drew a long breath so
long that Aunt Kitty laughed, and
asked hor what the matter was.

With a good deal of hesitation the
little girl answered, in a very sad voiu;.
"Because it is almost time to go to
bed."

' Pussie, why don't you like to go to
borl"

"Because because I don't want
to say."

"Then I wiU tell yon why. Shall I,
dear?"

" Oh, auntie, you don't know. You
can not even guess why."

Annt Kitty stooped over and whis-
pered something, which had the effect
of bringing Pussie on her feet, as she
exclaimed, "Why! how didyouknow?"

"1 once was a little girl myself,
dear."

"Oh yes, I know; but then you never
ieit bs 1 ieei snout tne aarx."

" Don't be too sure of anything, little
one. What should vou say if I told vou
that I found out your fear of the dark
Just because I used to feel as you feel
now

Still incredulous, Pussie shook her
head, saying, " But when did it go
awayP You are not afraid of anything
now.

"Come here,' and I will tell you,"
and taking the child on her knee Aunt
Katherine told her this little story of
her own life.

" VY hen I was a child I was as timid
as a hare. 1 was very shr; I did not
like strangers, and I did not care for
companions of mv own age. I was
perfectly happy with my mother and
father and my beloved dolls. Now you
see you have tbe advantage of me, for
you are not shy, you are tond of little
girls and boys, and then, too, yon have
your dogs and your pony. Now I was
so afraid of a dog that the sight of one,
as far off as I could see him, filled me
with snch terror that I instinctively
drew np my small legs, and then took
to my heels. I was so afraid of a worm
that I hare gone a whole block out of

: the way to avoid passing one. I am
afraid, Pussie, that I was a born cow-
ard, but nothing was so absolutely awful
to mo as the dark. A familiar room
was bad enough when nnlighted, but
one that was unoccupied was to me the
most truly horrible place that could
be conceived of. The windows, with
their distinctly defined sashes, were one
of the most frightful features for me,
and I remember lying awake at night

a and seeing the four or eight white
squares in the darkness, and trembling
with fear of what I did not know.
And Mis Katherine heard a littlo mur-
mur.

" Oh, auntie, it always frightens me
so! I am glad it frightened you, too."
And, wjth a closer, cuddle she said,
"Please go on."

"Once my father spoke to me about
It, reasoning with me most lovingly and
tenderly, never uttering one word of
ridicule or of reproach, telling me that
no one else could help me in overcom-
ing the dread of darkness, but that I
murht conouer It myself. "I used to
wonder if I should ever feel as he did
about it, and be as brave as he was in

'every way. -

" Some little time passed away, and
when I sras about seven or eight years
old an idea Hashed through my brain
and I will tell you what 1 did.

it was iust about this hour, between
six and seven o'clock, and at this sea

to son of tbe year, when 1 made up my
mind to explore tne wnoie nouse in cue
dark. Sir John Ertinklin and Dr. Kane

do
a (yon remember I was telling yon about

tbera only last night?) could not have
bad a firmer conviction ot the dangera.
they were braving than I had at .tlutl
moment. ' The Dark was quite a una known a region to me as the north, pole
to tliom, and set thick with
risks and perils; but having mails ap
my mind to do it, the possibility of re
treat did not occur to me, for I
ber 1 felt as if it were a sort of duty,
promise to my father; so I walkad eat
of the room where all the family wee
sitting by the t, audi began to
go up the first flight of stairs-iu- , the
back part of the bouse unligbiad save
by a ground-glas- s window,. Lhreaagh
which the hall lamp threw a. dim light.
I had made up my mind to. begiat with

I the worst, and went steadily tbpv one.
two. three, four flights of staicsiuho last
led to the attic, divided into.two-iooai-

six the outer one finished but newer occuI
fiied; the inner one iinjiwishsta,at each

the by a window in tha- raaf, and
communicating bv a. little-- door, so low
that, small as I was,. Ii cotaldl stot stand

I upright in passing uhrauglfc. In utter
darkness I climbedi that steep stairs.to closing the door aa the foot, and at last
found myself groaing nay war into the
inner altia throurh, the 1 have just
described. '1 bui on my hands andwo knees I crawstdi under tbe eave.to breathless ans trwttotuig; 1 leftoan corner unexpVered. i remember

more timn oaoft, to be sure that
had not ' shwked. In this way I
into every oomv crawling under erv

be bed, whioVwas an especial horrer
me; 1 skin t known why do you.
i'ussie.'

a - " Ob aunXie, H is dreadful nuW
beds!"'1

" But what is it you are afraid
on Are, you afraid that some one is
re cefed there who wiu hurt your '

" No, indeed; I don't knowwaof it
but I always feel that smiuthti"- -

the dun there, auntie sometb
to "Well, Pussie, so r"

crawled out from eaa'
had bad a narrow ' "

next would reve
And all this tin;

to grin at me: but I thought of my
father, antl of bis telling me I lint I rnuld

roiiquor if I tried,' and I went on,
closing the door of every room as I went
in, going faithfully into every
anilfeeling with niy hands under every
piece of furniture whioh was not set
close to the floor. It was such a long
time to me! I felt as If 1 had not soon
my father and mother for hours; but at
last I biM'an u fml that I was near tho
end, and 1 recall going back and ex-

ploring for the second time the unknown
region under the last bed, because 1 felt
in my heart that I had not been bones
about it. I was conscious that the left
comer nearest the window had not
been rtnlly Investigated. At last it was
finished, and 1 can remember how I
felt when I opened the door of tho
room where tho others were laugh-
ing and talking, with bright ligTitat
ami the fire I can remember my be-
wildered feeling, as if waking from
sleep, and the sensation of having been
saved from something; and when my
father nut his hand out to me and drew
me to his side, asking where his littlo
girl had been all this time, and I cud-
dled up to him as yon are doing now,
dearie, I was so happy as I whispered
back so softly that none of the rest
could hear, 'I have been everywhere
in the dark, ncder the beds and all.' I
shall never forget the look he gave ma
as he drew me closer to him and kissed
me. whispering bock, 'My brave little)
girir An when by and by my mother'
lovely eyes beamed npoa me as sho
stooped and kissed me, I felt quite
repaid for all my distress; and, my
darling, I never afterward suffered in
the same way. Of course I had littlo
thrills and panics, but lasting only for
a moment. 1 could always send them
away when I thought of my father's
kiss. If I have anv courage, it is duo
to my dear father's loving reasoning, to
his patience and his sympathy."

Both arms were round Miss Kaiher-ine- 's
neck, and Pus.-u- said, gently.

"Auntie. I will try." And she did
try, and did conquer her foolish fears
so thoroughly that the dark has lost all
its terrors for her, and a braver littlo
gtrl cannot be- found in
Harper's young People.

Be Honorable.

Bors and young men sometimes start
out into life with the idea that one's
success depends on sbarpaess and chi-
canery. They imagine if a man is able
to " get the bast of a bargain," no mat-
ter by what deceit and meanness bo
carries his point, that bis prosperity is
assured. This is a great mistake. En-
during prosperity can not be founded on
cunniug and dishonesty.

The tricky and deceitful man is sore
to fall a victim, sooner or later, to tha
influences which are forever working
against bim. His house- - is built npon
the sand, and its foundation will be cer-
tain to give way. Young people can
not give these truths too much weight.
The future of that young man Is safe
who eschews every soupe of double--
dealing, and lays the foundation ol bis
career in the enduring principles of
ererlasting truth. Young folks' BuraL.

The Christmas Sentiment.

one who has been reared in a Christian
land should hold as sacred. I like tho
sentiment which envelopes Christmas;
there is so much about it that savors of
harmony, concord, pence peace that
means not merely the oessation of
hostilities between conflicting interests
in our social world, hut that seranex,
broader, deeper peace which unites man
to man by all the ties of friendly inter-
course which proceed oufeof an universal
desire- - to- - make Christmas- - a bright spot
among the fading naeanories of the year.
I like tkvo- - mora because
it prevades every community and
brings to view the better side of every
man's-characte- Not s Scrooge nor
Gradgrind on earth-- can wholly steel
himself against its humanizing influence,
and though the closing of the day may
finS no charity dispensed or gladness
awakened, yet it will-a- least surely find
the edge of bis habitual severity blunt-
ed. If there is ever "peace on earth"
in its fullest sense, it Christmas. I

t believe that custom and nsago
alone hars made tho- - modern annivtu
aary day of our Savior's nativity ona-o-

rejoicing; it has ever occurred to mas
that since first the glad tidings went out
from, Bethlehem the event has left its
impress on each succeeding generation,
and, that each recurring "happy morn"
has found the chord of human sympathy
and love responsive- to the mystic g sw.
if this were not so 1 think we Bhoald
see-les-s g and cordial greet-
ings than we a more limited
sphere of action for the alms gatherer,
fewer visits from, Santa Claus, fswer
Christmas tree- festivals, listen to
poorer and less- - exciting homely old
stories of legunaiary lore, hear- less
eurolingpf "Chnstians awake, ana a
sparser harvest of mistletoe, and we
should have far More contracted viAtws
of our silver lining! And
then, too, 1 like-th-e methods we have
taken as a Nation to show our apprecia-
tion of that dajr. They are beautiful;
they are jusa. They help as to con-
secrate our livosi and to shapo-thi- in
the channel ttiat is best smtedi to- - tbetr
moral development. Where- - thoughts
and motives am pure nnd siehtiy wo
may look lor good needs, rv nese too
observanceof Christmas iomado known

a through banesrolent acts, kind words to
the distressed, family gatherings, hap-
py chiltUren and the distribution of
gifts, whether the celehratioat be to
honor too-da- for the drsssakoor not.
tne ouuiMuvm is uuu iuni wv- wiwiu
truly Utankful for. Thin-worl- of ours
is betLaredi by Christmas, ajidl every ono
of us shouad help to miksilnuMuorable.

YorJuum Gazette.

Laws of the

Isvossss of a geedemtua wishing to
nuarrm literally in sho natunVet with his.
heana he wears a plain or chased gold!
rigapon the foratlngeref the left

hand. Wttin.stacoeas attends his,
wait) and be is actually engaged the ring

ueaes to the ttunli bagor. 11, howev-(- K.

the gentlerssn desires to tell ahe
hor ones that a fim only is not " in
tho market," but he does not design to
aaarry at all, su wean the signet upon
his little finger, and all ladies may un-
derstand that no is out of their aeach.

I With the feat sea the "laws of tharing"
are: A plaint or chased ring cm little
finger of ta rrbt hand implies " not

to engaged," or ut plain words, "ready
for proposals sealed or otherwise.
When eogagod, the ring passes to tho.
first finger of the left hasd. When
married too tliird finger roueives it. If
the fair ono proposes to 6ly all siga
to hr heart she places the ring oa her
first and fourth finger one on each,

is Hke two charms, to keep away tho
ter. It is somewhat singular that

osition of rings is rare.
s

Deadwood, is under
a house. She hitched

the owiisr was ab- -


